Lady Cicely.
(She offers him her hand. Surprised he
pulls off his cap for the first time. Some
scruple prevents him from taking her hand
at once).1
This is the first hint of Brassbound, starved of feminine beauty
and kindness, softening under the sway of Lady Cicely's charms.
After clearing his conscience by giving the veiled warning to Sir
Howard, Brassbound accepts Lady Cicely's hand. This, we may
say, is the second stage of the conversion.
The scene, though it anticipates and resembles' the later scene
between Major Barbara and Bill Walker, is yet different from it.
As the ending shows, the former scene leans more heavily on the
side of a Shavian love scene, in which the vitality in its feminine
aspect  attracts the  vitality  in  its  male  aspect and vice versa.
The force that unties the knots into which BrassbcnmcTs soul is
tied is the intelligent approach Lady Cicely makes to Brassbound's
problem of vengeance.   Reason by itself could not have been
effective.   Lady  Cicely  lowers   Brassbound's   resistance  to   her
treatment by engaging his affections as is shown in the stitching-
of the rent in his coat.   She tells Brassbound that he is like his
uncle.   When he explodes in negation, she cools him by the wholly
irrelevant question, " Did this sleeve catch you at all under the
arm?.**   Lady Cicely has a convincing answer for every one of
Brassbound's questions.   In despair he cries, " Why did you come
here?   My trap was laid for him, not for you/"   The third and
main stage of the conversion is in the scene where Lady Cicely
intersperses her talking with stiching,   To begin with, she drops
a casual remake on human nature, " Really bad men are just as
rare as really good ones/*   Coming from the general to the parti-
cular he discloses the man under the ermine in   Judge   Hallain
as in the incident of the burglar.   With infinite tact, she elicits
from Brassbound the fact that he did not love his mother, and
that she was not loveable.   In this game she uses the coat as her
ace of trumps.    The big bad man, Captain Brassbound, as he
is unable to find the sleeve of his coat, and is scolded for butten-
I.   Ibid., 307, l,e.
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